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" The Queen Elizabeth then steamed up the coast to Anzac
The firing was incessant, but no one seemed to be paying much
attention to it, and work was proceeding on the beaches without
check. I was very anxious to go on shore, and see if anything
was wanted, and Sir Ian whispered to me, * Don't you think we
might land and look at it/ A good deal of cold water was
thrown on the suggestion. It seems that in modern war, the
Staff consider that the Commander-in-Chief should not be
subjected to any risk; they may be right, though I think
otherwise myself. In any case the idea can be overdone, as
there must be occasions when the personal touch and leadership
are nine-tenths of the battle.

" We embarked in the Coins and steamed in towards Anzac
Cove, transferring to a picket boat when about a mile from the
beach. The enemy burst shrapnel over Anzac all day, but the
position we hold is now wonderfully protected by tunnels,
trenches, dug-outs, etc. The only direct fire one meets is in the
front line trenches and at sea, otherwise the fire is all indkect
and not very dangerous. But for the firing, we might have
been landing on Margate beach on a warm sunny day ; 2,000 to
3,000 men were about, many bathing, others all over the hillsides
and in the gullies in small parties making tea. They have made
wonderful roads and galleries, have got guns up into apparently
inaccessible positions, and seem very happy and contented.
The bathing and picnic parties occasionally have casualties, but
no one seems to mind. General Birdwood took us up to the
front line trenches; most of the way we were under cover,
every now and then we were told to keep our heads down, and
the bullets zipped overhead; we seemed to draw a lot of fire,
and they attributed this to our white cap covers, so after that I
wore khaki when I landed.

" The Anzacs were full of appreciation of the fleet's gunnery
practice, the Queen Elizabeth's shrapnel taking the palm, with the
result that Brady (my coxswain) who wore a Queen Elizabeth
cap ribbon, was an object of particularly friendly interest. An
Australian Colonel declared that one of our 15-inch shrapnel * had
wiped out a whole Turkish Regiment.' I think the Bacchante
came a good second. On the morning of the 25th April, when
Anzac was having a particularly bad time from shrapnel, fired
from concealed guns near Gaba Tepe, Captain Boyle stood in